Go thou to Richard,and good Angels garde thee, 

Go thou to fan<n:uarie,good thoughts poffefic thee, 

1 to my graue where peace and reft lie wit h me, 

Eightie oddc yearcs of forrow hauel feene. 

And each hourcs ioy wrackt with a weeke of feene. 

The Trumpets found, Enter Richard crowned, c Bm king, 
bum, Cute shy with other Nobles. 

King. Stand all apart. Cofcn of Buckingham, 

Giuc me thy hand Here he afcendnh 
Thus high oy thy aduice v tbe throne, 

And thy aiTiftance is king Richard feated; 

But fhalil wewearethefe honours for a day? 

Or fhall they laft,and we reioice in them? 

Buc, Sail liue they, and for for euer may they loft. 

King Ri . O Buckingham ,now do I play the touch, 
Totrieifthou becurrant goldindeed: 

Young Edward lines ? thinke now what X would fay, 

Buc. Say on my gratious foueraigne. 

King. Why buckxngham,I lay! would be king, 

Buc. Why fo you arc my thrice renowmed Uege, 

King. Ha : am I king ? us fa, but Edward hues, 

Buc, True noble Prince. 

King. O bitter confc quence, » 

That Edward lhljihouldliue true noble prince. 

Cofen, thou wertnot wont to be fo dulk 
Shall I be plains* I with. the baftardsdead. 

And I would haue itfuddcply performde. 

What fa# thou* fpeaka&ddcnly be brecfc. 

Buc. Your grace may. do ydurplcafure. 

King. Tut,tutjthou art all yce,thy kindneUe freefeth,. 
Say, haue I thy confent that they (halldie ? _ 

Buc. Giue me lomc breath, (brae little paufc my Loro* 
Bcforelpofitiueliefpeakchetcini _ ' ^ 

1 will refolue your grace rmmcdiatlic. 

Catejl The Kihglis angue,fce>bc bitesthc lip. 

King. 1 will conucrfc with iron wirted fbolcs 
And vmclpcftiuc feoics,Tioncarc ftw me 

Jbat loQjkc imo roe with confidents 


a„v hi-di reaching Buckingham growescircom r pe& 
'ttlMvLord.'- 

%?. Kmweft thou not any whom corrupttnggold 
rvoul'd tempt vnto a clofe exploit of death. 

' Boy My lord, I kflawadifeontentea gentleman, 
whole humble meanes match not his haugfitie-naind*. 
r Lde were as good as tvvemie Orators, 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thing. 
fmg, -What \$ his name? 

Hn name my BordjisTirrel?. 

call him hither prefently. 

The doepc rtuoluing wittie Buckingham, 

No more Ml be the netghbourto mv counfeli. 

Hath he fo bns; held out with me vrtfnde 

^nd Hops he now for breath? -Enter !>$%, 

How now, What nr-wes mth you? 

<j)^y , M y Lord, I hcare the Marqucflc Dotfee 
Jj (y tQ Richmond, uuholc parts beyond the feas m 

abides. 

Catesbv, ■G‘it, My Lord, 
kwy r . Rumor ir abroad. 

That Anne my wife js fic-ke and like tod 
1 will take orderfor her keeping dofc: 

• biqunc me out lomc meane borne gentleman. 

Whom I will marrio ftraight to Clareofce daughter'. 

The boy is f rol’Hvnd I fearc not hiir^ 

JLooke how thou dreamft < X fayagaine,giue ©M? 

That Anne my wife is ficke and like to duj. 

About it, for it (lands me much Vpon 

To (lop ail hopes whole grpwttmiay damage . 

Imudbe married to mY broibev s daughter. 

Or elfc my Kingdom? (lands on brittle glade* 

Mqrthfr her brothers, and then marrie hcr» 

Vucertaitie way of gauied ut l am in 
fjrre in biewdjthat-frn plucke : on fifi. 

Tear? falling pitriedvvcls not- in dhs eye, ’ EnUt 

JnHywweTirretl 

Tir, kmei x and your moft obedient fubieft. 



